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NO W, Lord, in Peace with Thee 
and all below. 
Let me depart, and t6 Thy King- 
dom go. 
As, earneftly fatigued in Journeys, I 
Have wi&'d to fee my Town to lodge in, night 
.■.'~. Sor 
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So earneftly my weeping Eyes I turn 
Towards Thy Hoiife, and languiih, pine and 
Ner ^an ttelp ft, for *ft!im I fed {mwraw 
A T^irft te f*e Thee, quite mfimabk. 
Tis true, Thy Bleffings make my Cup run o'er, 
I find Thy Favours daily more and more ; 
When Troub Wrap *4h& and bow *j*e down, 
I never am forfaken or alone : 

Jhou kiffeft all my Tears and Griefs away* 
rf with me all Night long, and all the Day. 
I have no Doubt that I belong to Thee, 
And fhall be with IT hde to Eternity. 
This firm my Heart believes, as Thou art true ; 
I am Thy pleafent Child, Thy Son, I know, 
$tit take it not amifs, *Q fee not gnev'd, 
I -^fant from ftlgrimage to fce relie v* : 
I want to be diflolv'd, and no mpre here 
A Wand'rer be, a bantfh'd Foreigner. 
Sign my DifmiiHon, ivi A a tender Senfe 
That Thou with my Retiring doft difpenfe. 
IwouldnotThee affendj^ThoukBow'ft my Heart) 
Norotu* ftort Day JioawJThv Time depart.: - 
But I am weary, and deje&ed too, 
O let me to Eternal Sabbath go. 
In no ChaftifenwHt, jDartattis, orTHtayft, 
In no Confufioh, bttt in inward Peace, • 
With Thy full Leave and Approbation, t 
Entreat to lay my Staff and Sandals by. . . 

No fudden Stroke, or vi'lont Fever give, 
Which may nte of my Senfes quit* bercjye; 

Left 
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Left I (hould with my Lips offend or err, . 
Or grieve fuch tender Brethren who are new : 
No, let my fleeting Soal, and my laft Word * 
Confirm fay Affitfiwce, and exalt my Lo*d. 
Allow me thiB, and fign my glad Keleafe, 
Let my Heart hear Thee fey, ityor* in Aw* 
I long *o fee Thee, Son of Man, and be 
A pardon y Part of Thy dear Famihr. 

As, oft, at Sea, when Wind and Tide was fair* 
I've (ten die le&'ntng Moantams di&pppar, 
Exceeding fck, yet glad to move fo taft, 
In hopes e're long on th* other Side to reft j 
Till the glad Saitoh; Ipy their Native Shore, 
And the Land-Brecees my loft Strength reftore { 
Then oa the De&iiow pleafed have I feen 
My Port, and thought, {as if on Shore I'd been} 
I fee my Friends 1 1 ikifc them, and partake 
TheirW^lcomea with their Arms about myNeckf 
Till all is realized, and on the Strand 
Cbearful and thankful lo ! they feme land ! 
Then I my Sfcknefs and Fatigues forget, * 

And what I fiuicied's real and compleat: 
Jtift 16 I long my Pafpor: to receive, 
And have Permiflion this fad World to leave* 
Like fome poor Wind-bound Paflenger I wait 4 ; 
Hethirfts for Home, nor Food? nor Sleep is fweetl 
So I with love^fick Anguifh, Tears and Sighs, 
Oft (my Heart meltin^look toward the Skies, [ 
N«*Words «Kprefs theThrobbings of my Breafr* 
To .fly away and ever be at reft* 

If 
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Ir I am by, when one in Faith expires, 
O* hear their happy Exit, it.infpires 
My.eager Soul their Footfteps to purfite, 
And fain that Night Fd make jny Exit too. 
I fcarce relied, they now are with the Lamb, 
But down my Cheeks, the falty Riv'lets ftream, 
I lone to kifs that Hand, which once me blefc'd ; 
Thole Feet that travelPd to procure my Reft ; 
fhofe Lips that me confefs'd ; and that oear Head, 
That bowM when on it all my Sins were laid. 

O Lamb ! I languifh till that Day I fee, 
When Thou wilt fay, Come up and be with ME* 
NowTwice-feven Years have IThy Servant been.; 
Now let me end my Service and my Sin. 
forgive all my Miftakes, and Faults, and Shame, 
)fcgle&, and all Things where I've been to blame, 
Let the fame Kifs my Abfolution feal, 
And Pow'r convey, all what is bruis'd to heal* 
Then loofe the Silver Cord with gentle Pain, 
WhiTft I on Thy dear Bofom finding lean ; 
Let the Death-Sweat, and fick and fainty Chills, 
(With cheating Views of the Eternal Hills) 
And Limbs grown cold, and breaking Eye-ftringa 
But a few Moments, and thou jbah.be well t [tell. 
Thine everlafting Arms be underneath, 
Tky bleeding Wounds difarm theTyrant Death : 
Thy own cold Sweat my Clam *hd Sweat wipe off, 
Thy Crofs my Bed, and Pillow then make foft. 

Thy 
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Thy Minifters of flaming Fire attend, 
And ling me fweetly to my Journeys End. 
Them let me hear, then bid my Friends adieu, ,' 
Say, to thine Honour, " Thou art good and true! 
*« I've overcome / I live for evermore ! 
" My Sorrows now, and Pains and Tears are o'er. 
<c TheAngelswait — theSaviour calls — Farewell 
<c I go with Him in endlefs Peace to dwell. 
Then let my Breath grow fhort, my Strength de- 
The Rutdes low and Pulfes die away ; [cay, 

So fall alleep: and fbaring, ftoop and view 

The lefs'ning World now left, and all below* 
Mean while fhall I awake in Jesu's Arms ; 
Above the reach of Slanders, Wrongs, or Harms- ' 
And with my- dear Acquaintance gone before, 
Stay with the Lamb, and go from Him no more* 
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